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CROWDED 


A THIS 1S THE STORY OF RUDOLPH WEYMANN, 

A LATER KNOWN IN THE BLENHEIM SQUADRONS 
ZA OF THE ROYAL AIR FORCE AS JOE ARKWRIGHT. 
Ma iT TELLS OF THE ODDS HE FOUGHT AGAINST 
fi AND THE BRIEF MOMENT OF GLORY HE FOUND 
[ag IN THE CROWDED SKY 


yd 3 = 
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The Crowded Sky 


Chapter, THE HATED GESTAPO 


pede ween WAS A YOUNG = 
GER? EIGHT PILOT — AND ON = 
THE EVE OF WAR, IN AUGUST 1939, GR pare 
HIS JOB WAS FERRYING SPECIAL WHAT A SLUG OF 


MACHINERY Pi AN AIRCRAFT. IF ONLY 
OOERLANOS ERM THEY WOULD RELEASE ME 
















TO THE LUFTWAFFE -1 MIGHT 
NOW BE AT THE CONTROLS 
OF A MESSERSCHMITT LIKE 
HANS METTERLING. 


WEYMANN WAS NOT A NAZI, BUT HE WAS A SCHMITT / THE PORT ENGINE RESPONSE 

PATRIOTIC YOUNG GERMAN — AND THE DULL |/ iS POSITIVELY FOUL. HOW CAN YOU EXPECT 

FERRYING FLIGHTS IN A HEAVY JUNKERS ME TO CLEAR THE MOUNTAINS WITH A 

TRANSPORT BETWEEN BERLIN AND BERNE HEAVY LOAD WHEN I HAVEN'T GOT 

WERE IRKSOME TO HIM . POWER? zouD BETTER SEE TO IT— 
: NOW ! 


WE'LL STRIP 
JHE ENGINE, 
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NORMALLY, WEYMANN WOULD CHAT WITH THAT'S HIM — HIS NAME IS\S = 
PILOTS FROM OTHER AIRLINES-FOR HIS | | WEYMANN. HE CAME IN 

WITH THE JUNKERS 





ENGLISH AND FRENCH WERE GOOD. BUT 
THE THREAT OF THE COMING WAR HAD AN HOUR AGO, Ze A 
STRAINED RELATIONS BETWEEN THE Jizzm y 
CIVILIAN FLYERS. Ze 
mF ,, , YOU STAY HERE .« 
I'LL APPROACH HIM AND 


DO THE TALKING, I KNOW 
IT’S RISKY — BUT WE'VE 


Ae FiLor, LOOKED UP FROM HIS NEWSPAPER TO SEE A PORTLY LITTLE BUSINESS 


EXCUSE ME SPEAKING 
ENGLISH, MISTER WEYMANN ~ 
I AM A GERMAN LIKE YOURSELF ~ 
BUT I AM GOING TO ASK YOU 
SOMETHING IMPORTANT, AND IT 
MIGHT BE DANGEROUS FOR BOTH 
OF US IF ANOTHER GERMAN WERE 

TO OVERHEAR, 


THE LITTLE MAN BEGAN 
TO TALK-AND WEYMANN, 
ASTONISHED, FOUND 
HIMSELF LISTENING TOA 
FANTASTIC TALE OF 
BRUTALITY AND 
PERSECUTION. THIS MAN 
HAD BEEN HUNTED BY THE 
GESTAPO IN VIENNA, BUT 
HAD MANAGED TO ELUDE 
THEM AND ESCAPE INTO 
SWITZERLAND. BUT, 
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J 1 HAVE MADE 
a, SECRET ARRANGEMENTS. 
uf TO FLY MY FAMILY OUT 
OF AUSTRIA BEFORE THE 
GESTAPO FIND THEM, WE 
HAD A PILOT WHO KNEW 
THE COUNTRY — BUT HE IS 
ILL, THEREFORE 1 IMPLORE 
YOU TO TAKE HIS PLACE, 
'T WILL ONLY TAKE A FEW 
HOURS ~AND I WILL 
PAY YOU WELL... 


HIS FAMILY, HOWEVER , 
HAD NOT BEEN ABLE TO 
GET ACROSS THE SWISS 
FRONTIER , AND HAD 
GONE INTO HIDING IN 
AUSTRIA .-- 





RUTHRESS OR 
ARROGANT. BUT THE FRUSTRATION OF FLYING 
A CLUMSY TRANSPORT CRAFT HAD 
EMBITTERED HIM. 


YOU MISERABLE —LITTLE 
TRAITOR £ NO DOUBT THE GESTAPO 
HAD GOOD REASONS FOR BEING ON YOUR’ 
TRAIL. NOW YOU WANT ME TO VIOLATE 
MY COUNTRY'S BORDERS ~ BREAK HER 
S LAWS — JUST TO SNATCH MORE 
m_ CRIMINALS FROM JUSTICE, 


PLEASE KEEP 
YOUR VOICE 


mma 


a 
AU eet 


BUT WEYMANN'S VOICE HAD CARRIED — AND A 
TALL LEAN ENGLISHMAN IN A LEATHER FLYING 
JACKET APPROACHED THEM - - - 


I YES, MISTER WEYMANN, KEEP YOUR VOICE 

Y DOWN. IF YOU WEREN'T SO PUNCH-DRUNK 
FROM TRUNDLING AROUND IN THAT UGLY 
GREAT JUNKERS OUT THERE, YOU'D REALISE 
THAT IT'S THE GESTAPO WHO ARE THE 
CRIMINALS, DON’T YOU KNOW ANYTHING 


h OF WHAT'S GOING ON IN YOUR PRECIOUS 
THIRD REICH ? 
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THE: ENGLISHMAN WAS NOT TO BE AS WEYMANN WALKED AWAY, SHAKING 
SILENCED oe « > | WITH FURY... 
| NX 


nt 
LOOK, FRIEND, /Z2 PILOT i 1 NO, JERRY= YOU , 
YOUR PLANE FOR YOU. -I KNOW STICK AROUND WHEN YOU THINK 
AUSTRIA RRETTY WELL AND I'D DO YOU CAN G/VE THE INSULTS 
ANYTHING: TO. SOCK THE GESTAPO IN WITHOUT 7AK/VG THEM, GET 
THE EYE, AS FOR WEYMANN HERE, YOURSELF PROMOTED INTO THE 
HE CAN CRAWL BACK INTO HIS I\, LUFTWAFFE ~ THEY'LL BE 





FOR THE NEXT. TWO DAYS ~.-1 KNOWIWAS INAFOUL \, | 
WEYMANN WAS IN A COLD MOOD — BUT HOW COULD JHAT 
RAGE . HE AVOIDED THE REFUGEE EXPECT ANY GERMAN 
AIRPORT LOUNGE , AND SPENT|( PILOT TO DO HIS DIRTY WORK 

HIS TIME HARASSING, THE ? 

GROUND CREW UNTIL HIS HAVE FERRIED CRIMINALS OUT 
CARGO ARRIVED . OF ENGLAND, I WONDER ? 
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WEYMANN WAS STILL BROODING A aaa ti T’VE HEARD A LOT 

OVER _HIS THOUGHTS AS HE BROUGHT ABOUT THE GESTAPO FROM _ 7 

THE CLUMSY, LADEN JUNKERS FOREIGNPILOTS IN SWITZERLAND - 

EXPERTLY INTO TEMPLEHOF AIRPORT, " AND DON'T BELIEVE HALF OF IT. 

IN BERLIN. THEY USUALLY GET THEIR INFORMATION 

B : = FROM BIASED REFUGEES. THE GESTAPO 

EA B77 t HAS NEVER DONE ME ANY 





AT TEMPLEHOF, WEYMANN FOUND HERR WEYMANN / 
EVERYONE AGOG WITH STARTLING | YOUR MOTHER HAS 
NEWS. THAT MORNING , THE PHONED THE OFFICE 
WEHRMACHT HAD INVADED POLAND,| SEVERAL TIMES, 
AND THE ALLIES HAD DELIVERED | SHE SAYS SHE 

AN ULTIMATUM . WEYMANN'S MUST SEE YOU =y 
PULSE POUNDED — NOW HE WAS URGENTLY, 
BOUND TO BE CALLED UP FOR 

LUFTWAFFE SERVICE . AS HE WAS 

LEAVING THE TRANSIT OFFICE A 

CLERK CALLED HIM OVER. 
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TAKING A TAXI FROM THE AIRPORT, WEYMANN’S FATHER WAS A PROMINENT 
WEYMANN WAS HOME IN TEN MINUTE: BERLIN BUSINESS MAN, AND ALTHOUGH 
HE WAS NOT A WAZI HIMSELF, HE HAD 
DONE NOTHING TO ANTAGONISE- THE 
PARTY AT ANY STAGE OF HIS CAREER. 
WEYMANN'S YOUNGER BROTHER GUNTHER 
WAS A STUDENT OF TWENTY... 





\ : 


SSIS 


Z 


THEY BEAT HIM,AND 
TOOK HIM AWAY, 24 
Lu 


NIM 


A\\\ 


GESTAPO 
HEADQUARTERS! 


WILL TAKE 
AS WELL... 


3 
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Ba) WEYMANN WAS DEAF 10 [|i f em Yo My NAME IS . 
tS MOTHER'S ENTREATIES. |; | WEYMANN: YOU YOU ARE OUT OF SA 
NESTHER HE NOR HIS FAMILY \ WW ARE HOLDING My DATE, WEYMANN. WE 
| 





HAD DONE ANY WRONG — FATHER AND WERE HOLDING THEM, 

THEREFORE THEY WOULD BROTHER-IWANT A. 74EY WERE SHOT 

HAVE TO LISTEN TO HIM. TO SEE THEM! THIS MORNINGS _ 

{T WAS IN THIS FRAME OF y = 

MIND THAT HE CONFRONTED 
THE GESTAPO. .- 














ae, 
ARRE: 
SAID, THEY WERE | | AS WELL — AND NOW THAT 
CERT EE or | | THAR TURNED OO 
YOUR FATHER'S . WE c 


HAD GOOD REASON TO 
BELIEVE THEY WERE 
PLOTTING AGAINST THE 
REGIME; I PRESUME - 
YOU ARE RUDOLPH 
WEYMANN.. « 





ROUGH TH! 
MAUSER FROM 


TUGGING A 
AND A SLUG SLAMMED INTO THE 
PILOT'S ARM. 





10 The Crowded Sky 


BUT WEYMANN'S UNINJURED RIGHT ARM THEN WEYMANN BURST FROM THE 
PASTENED.ON THE BACK OF A CHAIR -«- HEADQUARTERS, AND RAN FRANTICALLY 
AND WITH DESPERATE FORCE HE HURLED ALONG THE STREET, CLUTCHING HIS 
'T AT THE MIDRIFF OF THE ONCOMING WOUNDED ARM. 





GZ ( GET OUT OF 
MY HAY ,& 


THEY'RE AFTER “yg 
ME — GOT TO FIND 
SOMEWHERE TO HIDE — 
MUSTN'T GO NEAR 
MOTHER'S HOUSE — 

THEY'LL LOOK 


I NEED HELP — 
THE GESTAPO.. / 


ALLEY TO ALLEY, 
FRANTICALLY RACKING 
HIS MIND FOR 
SOMEWHERE TO GO. 
THEN HE REMEMBERED 
THAT AN OLD SCHOOL, 
FRIEND, HANS OLENDORFF, 
HAD TAKEN A FLAT IN 
THE AREA WHILE 
STUDYING MEDICINE AT 


GOOD GRIEFS 
WEYMANN f COME 
IN — QUICKLY £ 
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WEYMANN GASPED OUT HIS STORY, 
OLENDORFF BEGAN TO DRESS HIS 


WHEN THE ORDEAL 
WAS OVER, 
WEYMANN SLEPT. 
HE WOKE JUST 
BEFORE DUSK AT 
THE SOUND OF 
OLENDORFF COMING 
BACK INTO THE 


{ ANAESTHETICS — 
THIS 1S GOING 
To HURTS 


THERE WERE BLOODSTAINS LEADING 
TO THE DOOR! T. SCRUBBED THEM. AWAY, 
f AS.FAR ALONG THE ALLEY ASI DARED— 
BUT THERE'S STILL SOME BEYOND THAT, 
AND THEY'LL LEAD TO THIS AREAS 
THE GESTAPO WILL ; 
SEARCH EVERY : 


a 





WEYMANN HAD SEEN A 
MAN HE HAD ONCE MET 
IN SWITZERLAND — AN 
AMERICAN CALLED 
ARKWRIGHT, WHO FLEW 
HIS OWN PI 
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"THIS IS THE ONLY WAY I'LL GET OUT O} 


F 
UNTRY— BUT IT’S DEVILISH RISKY. 


BOUND TO BE WATCHING THE AIRP*! 


WAIT! I KNOW THAT FACE... / 


SAY, 
I REMEMBER 
YOU? YOU'RE../ 


DON'T MENTION 
MY NAME /LISTEN, 
ARKWRIGHT— THE 


{THE we 
Ee a 
ORT « 

La 








SUCH WAS THE COURAGE AND SPIRIT OF THE 
AMERICAN THAT HE ASKED FOR NO FURTHER 


EXPLANATION . IN A FEW MOMENTS THEY WERE 3 : 


STEALING ACROSS THE AIRFIELD ITSELF... 





BOTH MEN'S HEARTS WERE POUNDING AS THEY 
CROSSED THE EXPOSED AIRFIELD TO THE AMERICAN'S 
UTTLE TWO-SEATER CABIN PLANE 


THOUGHT I COULD 
BE SO SCARED / 
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OKAY — NOW LET'S MAKE 
FOR MY CRATE NICE AND EASY! 


F WE'LL TAKE OFF WITHOUT BENEFIT 


OF CONTROL—AND IF ANYTHING 1S 
COMING IN TO LAND, THAT'S 
JUST TOO BAD... 


THANKS, 
ARKWRIGHT! I'M 
MAKING YOU TAKE ° 
AN APPALLING 
RISK { THEY'D SHOOT 
BOTH OF US../ 


THE AMERICAN CLAMBERED INTO 
THE CABIN, AND TOOK THE STICK. 
WARY EYES PEERING AHEAD INTO 
THE DARKNESS, HE OPENED THE 
THROTTLE WIDE... 


CAN'T SEE 
ANY OTHER 
LANDING LIGHTS | 
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FHE PLANE WAS AIRBORNE IN FIFTY AND SO WEYMANN LEFT BERLIN FOR EVER-A LUCKY 

YARDS . BANKING AWAY FROM THE MAN, FORTUNATE IN HIS FRIENDS 

CONTROL BUILDINGS , THEY CLIMBED a —az 

INTO THE NIGHT. - YES, THE TABLES .HAVE 

= laf BEEN TURNED ON ME, ALL RIGHTS 
IT'S ONLY THREE DAYS SINCE I WAS 
REVILING THAT REFUGEE BECAUSE 
HE WANTED ME TO HELP HIS 
RELATIVES — AND NOW IT'S ME 

THAT'S RUNNING FROM THE 


GESTAPO / i 














ARE FULL— 
SO WE OUGHT 
TO MAKE 
SWITZERLAND. 


TREY Spe SOUTHWARDS. THEN ff : p 

ARKWRIGHT PUT THE STICK i 4 2 Mage 

FORWARD, AND THEY DROPPED : * fa — 

STEEPLY BOWN THROUGH THE 4 YES — BUT WE'VE, 

HCLOUD LAYER... BAD GOT TO ROUGH IT f WE'RE 
; NEAR THE MOUNTAINS, 


AND WITH A FULL LOAD 

I CAN'T GO OVER THEM / WE 
MUST FIND A PASS THAT 
WILL TAKE US THROUGH / 


The Crowded Sky 


/ 

TINY MACHINE PITCHED VIOLENTLY GY enon vnere 
INDER ARKWRIGHT'S RESTRAINING MYA 22% Qi Where Coco g 

HANDS . g P7 


BUFFETED BY WIND AND RAIN, THE 





9 RIGHT, WE OUGHT TO BE 
IN LINE WITH A GOOD PASS 
THAT WILL TAKE US THROUGH 
WITH ROOM TO SPARE ! 8UT 
IF WEVE BEEN 


ORIFTING +++ 


¢+eAND THEN SUDDENLY, DEAD 
AHEAD, WEYMANN SAW GIGANTIC. 
MASSES OF 
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mah STICK AND RUDDER 
Y, THE AMERICAN THREW 
THe MACHINE INTO A STEEP 4 
BANIINS TURN 
Lif 


SWITCH be 
OF 


agiewruGir— A 
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ANN REMEMBERED 


MY Al 
{T HURTS LIKE 
THE DEVIL £ GOT TO 
GET OUT OF 


AND BURNT OIL iN HIS 
NOSTRILS ... 


PAINFULLY AND WITH GREAT - 
DIFFICULTY, WEYMANN UNDID 
THE TAUT STRAPS, AND TUMBLED 
FORWARD, KICKING HIS WAY OUT K— 4RKWRIGHT / — HE'S STILL IN 
THROUGH THE TORN SIDE-PANELS . anaes THERE... S 


THAT ARKWRIGHT SWITCHED OFF 
THE IGNITION OR WE'D BE BURNING 
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BUT ARKWRIGHT'S SIDE OF THE CABIN 
HAD TAKEN THE FULL FORCE OF THE 


"ARKWRIGHT 
HE'S +< 


TWO HOURS LATER, WEYMANN 
STAGGERED INTO A LITTLE 
HAMLET FAR DOWN THE 
MOUNTAINSIDE ...HE WAS IN 
SWITZERLAND . 


THE AMERICAN WOULD NEVER FLY AGAIN. 
WITH INFINITE CARE , WEYMANN EASED THE 
BODY OUT OF THE WRECKAGE , AND ON TO 
THE RAIN-SOAKED GRASS . THEN HE 
REACHED INTO ARKWRIGHT’S JACKET~— AND 
TOOK OUT A WALLET AND PASSPORT. .««. 


BY RIGHTS, IT 

SHOULD BE ME WHOIS 

LYING THERE, ARKWRIGHT / 
I'VE GOT NOTHING LEFT TO 
LOSE EXCEPT MY LIFE J YET 

IT HASN'T WORKED OUT THAT 
WAY f SO I'M TAKING YOUR 
PAPERS AND MONEY — YOU 
WON'T NEED THEM ANY 
MORE, AND THEY'LL MAKE ) 
ALL THE DIFFERENCE TO ME! g 


AMERICAN — 
MY NAME {S 
ARKWRIGHT / 
I'VE BEEN IN 
A PLANE CRASH 
— MY CO-PILOT 
HAS LOST HIS 
LIFE... 
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Giapter2 FIRST CREW 


ITWAS AS JOE ARKWRIGHT, THAT WEYMANN FINALLY SORRY, SIR, GOT 
REACHED ENGLAND. HE CARRIED IN HIS HEART A (/- TO CHECK YOUR BAG / 
BURNING HATRED OF EVERYTHING NAZI. CUSTOMS FORMALITIES , YOU 
KNOW — AND NOW THAT 
THERE'S A WAR ON, 
THINGS ARE RATHER 






1 ENGLAND, WHERE 
b EVEN JHE OFFICIALS 
A . ARE POLITE / IN NAZI 

(24 GERMANY, THIS MAN 


WOULD BE SUSPICIOUS 
AND THREATENING f 


\ ¥ veo Is 


THE URGE TO Fly / MY NAME IS ARKWRIGHT, AND I'M AN 

WAS DEEP IN THE AMERICAN . EXCUSE THE ACCENT, BUT MY 

MARROW OF WEYMANN'S | MOTHER WAS SWISS., AND I SPENT QUITE A 

BONES , AND THERE WAS RNE ! 

ONLY ONE WAY HE COULD URGENTLY — WELL , I'M A TRAINED 
FLY IN WARTIME BRITAIN. COMMERCIAL PILOT, AND I'D LIKE TO 1 SEE, YOU'LL 
HE HAD A FIERCE DESIRE VOLUNTEER f HAVE TO GO THROUG! 


’, 
TO STRIKE BACK AT THE v 4 . CERTAIN FORMALITIES, 
MILE REGIME WHICH A y 
HAD OUTLAWED HIM. ~ 
AND ONE DAY, AFTER SIX 7 


MONTHS IN LONDON, HE 9/2 
WENT TOTHE AIR , 
‘I. 

F ; MW, 


OF COURSE... 


MINISTRY « « « 
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THE WHEELS TURNED SWIFTLY. /ARKWRIGHT, WE'VE BEEN CHECKING Jj 
THREE DAYS LATER , IP ON YOU-IN BERNE / ACCORDING TO 
"ARKWRIGHT! WAS BEING __|f OUR INFORMATION, YOU CRASHED A 
INTERVIEWED BY AN PRIVATE AIRCRAFT SIX MONTHS AGO IN 
INTELLIGENCE OFFICER THE ALPS / THAT SAME DAY, SERL/NV, 
OF ALL PLACES , COMPLAINED THAT A 
SWISS-REGISTERED LIGHT AIRCRAFT 
HAD VIOLATED TAKE-OFF PROCEDURES 
AT TEMPLEHOF/ NOW WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW ABOUT THAT ? 











ARKWRIGHT'S MOUTH WENT DRY— BUT HE 
FACED UP TO THE INTELLIGENCE OFFICER 
WITH A TENSE SMILE... ‘: 







TO HIS UTTER ASTONISHMENT, THE GERMAN 
IMSELF SHAKEN BY 


ID.os 
WE VEEO MEN UKE ‘YOU, 
ARKWRIGHT — TO! 


MAN CALLED WEYMANN, 
WHO WAS,UNFORTUNATELY, 
ANTHE CRASH f 
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ARE A’BIT HAYWIRE HERE ATTHE MOMENT . 
AIRCRAFT ARE IN DARNED SHORT SUPPLY, } 
-BUT WE'VE GOT poe Lin 


PILOT OFFICER ARKWRIGHT SOON [7AS YOU KNOW, GENTLEMEN, WE'RE TAKING: 
FOUND THAT MOST OF THE NEW ALL THE SHORT-CUTS f EVERY MAN IN THE ROOM 
PILOTS WERE MEN WHO, LIKE | HAS PASSED A FORMAL TEST ON TRAINERS AND 
HIMSELF, HAD HELD CIVIL LICENCES | NOW WE'RE GOING STRAIGHT ON TO 

AND HAD FLOWN TWIN-ENGINED BOMBERS / NOW, HERE IS THE 

AIRCRAFT... : BLENHEIM FOUR / 





Satoh} 
SH 


ES] 
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ARKWRIGHT WON HIS WINGS AS A BEENHEIM PILOT AFTER _ 
LESS FLYING HOURS THAN ANY OTHER MAN ON THE SQUADRON. 


HE WAS PROMOTED TO FLYING OFFICER , AND GIVEN HIS OWN 





SKIPPER TO DEATH OR 

GLORY STOWELL, HERE, 

IS YOUR NAVIGATOR-BOMB- 

AIMER , AND THOMAS YOUR 

GUNNER J JOHNNIE STOWELL 

HAS A BROTHER WHO WAS . 

AN OPPO OF MING ON HAWKER PLEASED 
HARTS JUST BEFORE HOSTILITIES TO MEET YOU, 
= SO IF YOU PRANG WITH _H/14 ) 

ABOARD ,I'LL NEVER LIVE 
IT DOWN £ 


LATER, IN THE AIRCR! WELL,JOHNNIE,  ~“</ LOOK, ARKWRIGHT, LET'S CUT THE 
MESS, ARKWRIGHT TURNED 


SO THE C.0.1S A PAL @ PERSONAL STUFF RIGHT NOW. 
TO JOHNNIE STOWELL... | OF YOUR BROTHER! 


1_DON'T LIKE AMERICANS — AND 
WITH THOSE CONNECTIONS, A THE BARE FLYING ROUTINE IS AS 
YOU SHOULD'VE PUT IN. FAR AS I GO WITH YOU — _ 
FOR PILOT DUTIES... 


NO FURTHER / 
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STOWELL WALKED INSOLENTLY 


NOW WHAT'S YOU BOOBED THERE,. | 

AWAY, LEAVING ARKWRIGHT THE MATTER Y ARKWRIGHT! SToweLL's 

STARING AFTER HIM WITH WITH HIM? / BEEN MAD ABOUT FLYING 

NARROWED EYES. IT WAS SINCE HE WAS A KID, 

ANOTHER PILOT NEARBY WHO BUT HE FAILED ON 

SUPPLIED THE ANSWERS «.. FIGHTERS — THEN HE 
FAILED ON BOMBERS 
WHAT RUBS IT IN IS 


BIG SUCCESS ON, 





IN THE WEEKS OF AIRCREW TRAINING 
THAT FOLLOWED, ARKWRIGHT WAS 
TO FIND THAT LACK OF TEAM-SPIRIT 
IN A SMALL BOMBER LIKE A 
BLENHEIM COULD BE A DANGEROUS 


LIABILITY. 








"YOU GIVE 
THE ORDERS — 
I'LL GIVE THE 
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THE TARGET AREA WAS A DESOLaTE | =e STEADY... 
| STRETCH OF CORNWALL, FITTED OUT ZA STEADY. ... STEADY, 
AS A BOMBING RANGE WITH GREAT ; CURSE YOU / 
YELLOW MARKERS. DURING THE  j=meniden 

MONOTONOUS FLIGHT SOUTHWARD, 

THE USUAL AIRCREW SMALLTALK 

WAS ABSENT. AS THEY CAME IN FOR 





UM 
DOING MY BEST, 
STOWELL—THERE'S 
A STRONG 
CROSS-WIND / 


' GIVE ME MUCH 3 
CHANCE, SKIPPER! 2 
WE WERE ROLLING - 
LIKE A HIPPO IN Ze 


A MUD-BATH... 
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AS THEY CLIMBED ABOVE CLOUD LOOK , STOWELL, I'M 
CEILING FOR THE LONG HAUL BACK NOT HAPPY ABOUT THIS 
TO BASE .-- SET-UP. THIS IS OUR SECOND 
DUFF RUN IN TWO DAYS 7 I'LL 
A HAVE TO PUT A REPORT IN 





WC a dea ! 


my 
INCOMPETENCE 
LISTEN TO HIM! HE 
FLIES THIS KITE ASIF IT 
WERE A JUNKERS, 


TALKS LIKE A GERMAN, 


AND ACTS LIKE A NAZIS 
DID YOU HEAR THAT, TAFFY- 
BUT THE SITUATION WAS TOO MUCH EVEN, 
FOR THE PLACID WELSH GUNNER — 
STOW IT, JOHNNIE 


CHECK OUR COURSE, 
—stown oN NAVIGATOR— GIVE 
ARKWRIGHT IS THE SKIPPER, AND 


HE'S TAKEN TOO MUCH FROM YOU 
ALREADY BY MY WAY OF THINKING £ 
THIS 1S NO PICNIC FOR ME, 
EITHER / 


SEE WHY I SHOULD 
TAKE Tir Rn 
HIM oo + 


= come gC 
THE FLIGHT CONTINUED IN SILENCE 
WITH ARKWRIGHT SITTING TENSE 
AND TIGHT-LIPPED, FOR STOWELL'S 


REMARKS HAD UNWITTINGLY BEEN 
TOO NEAR THE TRUTH. 
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‘BUT HAD JOHNNIE STOWELL 


CHECKED 
UP, HE WOULD HAVE FOUND THAT THE 
CROSS-WIND HAD FRESHENED 4 
CONSIDERABLY~— AND THE BLENHEIM 
WAS DRIFTING WELL OFF COURSE 


TO THE EAST. FIFTEEN MINUTES © 
LATER IT ‘NOSED DOWNWARDS... 


LINCOLNSHIRE , AND WAS DROPPING 
DOWN STRAIGHT INTO THE PATH OF 
A FIGHTER LANDING CIRCUIT oe. 





THE SPITFIRE STREAKED = 
ROUND: IN THE GATHERING 
See 


se 
se eee | 
rhee ‘ 





4 


.BALE OUT... 
EVERYBODY / BALE 
OUT — WE'VE 


1. .~AND SUDDENLY THE BLENHEIM j ELS , 


WAS YAWING DRUNKENLY THROUGH THE SKY. 
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GRIMLY, ARKWRIGHT WALKED TOWARDS YP" Y_THEN THERE'S TROUBLE, AHEAD 
THE PILLAR OF FLAME AND SMOKE ON FY I'M FOR YOV, BOY /YOU WANDERED 
THE SKYLINE , AND FOUND THAT A THe pilot, YZ/ INTO OUR FIGHTER LANDING 
DETACHMENT FROM THE NEARBY Z| CIRCUIT, AND ALMOST PRANGED 
STATION HAD GOT THERE FIRST, $7,| A_SPITFIRE — AND THAT, LADDIE, 
ag Fi = , Cy jé\ \S HIGH TREASON ! THEY WON'T: 
y HANG YOU— BUT THEY’LL KEEP 
YOU SO CLOSE TO TERRA FIRMA 
FROM NOW ON THAT YOU'LL A 
SPROUT ROOTS £ 


T'VE SAID NOTHING SO FAR, STOWELL — \Z/ I KNOW, ARKWRIGHT, 
BUT THERE'LL BE AN ENQUIRY , AND THEN I ADMIT IT/ I THOUGHT 
TLL HAVE TO SPEAK / WE WERE WELL I WAS A CLEVER. 
OFF COURSE ~ YET I STUCK STRICTLY Z { JOHNNIE, SO I DIDN'T 
TO YOUR DIRECTIONS / Zo, CHECK THE COURSE AT 
PATROLS FROM STAINES ~J O/DNW’T- 


THE FIGHTER 3 : CHECK ITS 
STATION ~ AND : 
AFTER A TOUGH 
SESSION WITH THE 
FIGHTER C.O., 
THE BLENHEIM 
CREW WERE 
GIVEN TEMPORARY 
QUARTERS «2 








TO THE BLENHEIM SQUADRON, 
THE NEW BOMBERS WERE WORTH 
THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD— AND 
WHEN THE ENQUIRY WAS HELD, 
NO PUNCHES WERE PULLED... 


BUT ARKWRIGHT STEPPED FORWARD AND 
SPOKE DECISIVELY ..- 


[AS THE SKIPPER, IT’S 


My NX 
RIGHT TO SPEAK FIRST, SIR! THE FACTS 


ARE SIMPLY THESE — I DELIBERATELY 
DEVIATED FROM COURSE AS A TEST 
ROUTINE. WE WERE AT TWELVE THOUSAND 
FEET — WELL_OUT OF THE WAY OF ANY 
FIGHTER CIRCUIT — 


THEN HOW THE 
DEUCE DID YOU COME 
TO COLLIDE WITH A 

SPIT AT ANGELS FOUR ? 
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“WE'RE LIKE THE ANCIENT SPARTANS HERE, 
ARKWRIGHT — YOU EITHER COME BACK 4/74 YOUR 
SHIELD , OR OW IT — THE SHIELD IN THIS CASE 
BEING A VALUABLE BOMBER! SO you'D BETTER 


HAVE A GOOD EXCUSE FOR BEING OVER THAT 
FIGHTER DROME / 


my 
SIR! 1T’'D LIKE 
TO SPEAK FIRST— \<! 
I FEEL IT OUGHT TO 
COME FROM ME-— 


ENGINE TROUBLE, SIR! 
THE PORT ENGINE PACKED 
UP UNEXPECTEDLY, AND 
WE HAD TO GO DOWN! IT WAS 
AN UNLUCKY SHOW WE 
HAPPENED TO BE SITTING 

ON TOP OF A FIGHTER 

CIRCUIT. 





+. AND THAT WAS, 
THAT! ARKWRIGHT 
GOT A BLISTERING 
REPRIMAND — BUT 
IF THE ACCIDENT 
HAD BEEN PINNED 
ON THE NAVIGATOR'S 
NEGLECT OF DUTY, 
STOWELL WOULD 
HAVE BEEN TAKEN 
OFF AIRCREW FOR 
EVER . AND NOBODY 
KNEW THIS BETTER 
THAN JOHNNIE 
STOWELL... 


The Crowded Sky 
BOY ERG ARKWRIGHT —1-1'VE BEHAVED BADLY 
TOWARDS YOU EVER SINCE WE TEAMED UP! 
YET YOU TOOK THE BLAME IN THERE , 
AND PULLED ME OUT OF THE 
HOTTEST SPOT IN MY 
CAREER J 


IN MY SCHEME 
OF THINGS THE SKIPPER 
IS RESPONSIBLE FOR. 
EVERYTHING ON HIS 
AIRCRAFT— EVEN 
HIS NAVIGATOR / 





THERE WAS A SILENCE —AND BB, ou 
THEN STOWELL GRINNED, AND BY JSCPPER, YOUVE. 
IMPULSIVELY HELD OUT HIS 2 «2 NAVIGATOR WHO Wow’ 


HAND... 


MAKE MISTAKES — EVEN 
IF HE HAS TO CALCULATE 
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Chapters. SELF-BETRAYAL 


o 
FROM THEN ON, ARKWRIGHT AND HIS NAVIGATOR | 
IDGE, 








WERE FIRM FRIENDS AND THEY THREW ‘ 
THEMSELVES WHOLEHEARTEDLY INTO SO LET'S GET IN THERE AND FOR 
PERFECTING THEIR FLYING AND BOMBING V HEAVEN'S SAKE, DON’T SCATTER SIF 
TECHNIQUE. IT WAS NOT UNTIL MAY,1940, THAT | MeSSERSCHMITTS JUMP US, WE CAN 
THE WAR BECAME A REAL THING FOR ARKWRIGHT, | HANDLE THEM ONLY IF WE STICK IN 
ALIAS RUDOLPH WEYMANN . THEN HE, AND CLOSE FORMATION f 
OTHERS OF HIS SQUADRON, FOUND THEMSELVES i. 
RANGING OVER BELGIUM ON PERILOUS i 

DAYLIGHT MISSIONS ..« 


Cee z= mae 
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{F WAS WAR’ AT JTS MOST HH 
RUTHLESS ~ AND ARKWRIGHT |Iii] 


ES iia = r 
BUT EVEN THIS KIND OF BOMBING, AT EE 
THE DANGEROUS LEVEL OF 500 FEET,E 
was TO ARKWRIGHT AN IMPERSONALPSUnGiNG FROM THE 
4 _—— STUFF THAT'S HITTING 


RATHER AN EERIE FEELING ALL SHOOTING AT 
SKIPPER , TO BE SITTING WITHIN US AT ONCE! 
| A QUARTER OFA MILE OF THE 2 
WHOLE GERMAN ARMY 


33° 
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WAS A BILLOWING INFERNO OF 
(FLYING STEEL AND EARTH f 


INTO FORMATION AGAIN, AND G FOR GEORGE 


(S LIMPING A BIT— 
THUNDERED AWAY TOWARDS — fF’ comETHING THE MATTER 


WITH HIS STARBOARD g ” < FIGHTER, 
WHIRLER. ie FIGHTER £ 
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HIGHLY VULNERABLE 
» FROM ABOVE... THE 
TURRETS HAVE ONLY 
Two GU! 


eee 


LIKE VULTURES; © 
THEY PICK ON THE 
STRAGGLERS 
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THE VALUE OF CLOSE ——ae 
FORMATION FLYING WAS | “© >< 
REVEALED AS THE FIRE 





— AND THE FIGHTERS, 
SWEEPING HEAD-ON 
INTO THE TORRENT OF 
BULLETS, PULLED UP 
AND BROKE AWAY... - 


THEY 
CAN'T TAKE IT 
THEY'VE GOT TO 
OVERSHOOT/ WE'LL 
RAKE THEM AS THEY § 
FLIP OVER J 


ARKWRIGHT GLANCED UP AS A FIGHTER 
STREAKED OVERHEAD. THERE, ON THE 
MESSERSCHMITT’S SLATE-GREY BODY, 
WERE SPECIAL MARKINGS HE HAD KNOWN 
WELL IN THE DAYS WHEN HE HAD FLOWN 
FOR ANOTHER COUNTRY UNDER ANOTHER 
NAME — AND THE REALISATION STRUCK 
jHIM LIKE A HAMMERBLOW.. . 


17'S METTERLING 
HANS METTERLING £ : 
THAT’S HIS MESSERSCHMITT? 
I'VE EVEN SATIN ITS COCKPIT! 
I 7RA/NEO THE MAN, GAVE 
HIM HIS FIRST FLIGHTS IN A 
BIPLANE HOW CAN 
METTERLING BE 
ATTACKING AZE 7 
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{T WAS ONLY THEN THAT THE FULL HORROR OF WAR CAME HOME. TO 1G! 
EVEN AS HE RECOGNISED THE YELLOW LETTERS, A MURDEROUS CONE OF FIRE FROM 


THREE BRITISH TURRETS CLOSED ON TH 








DONNER J iT’S 
METTERLING \N 
\/ THERE —LET HIM GET 
OUTS STOP FIRING, 
| GUNNER — GIVE THE MAN 
A CHANCE —~ GIVE HIM 
A CHANCE ../ 4 






BUT AS ARKWRIGHT’S INCREDIBLE SHOUT 
CRACKLED OVER THE INTERCOM , THE ME-109 
EXPLODED / FRAGMENTS OF WHit 


RAINED BACK THROUGH THE THUNDERING 





RLING METAL 


THE WELSH GUNNER HAD HEARD NOTHING 
ABOVE THE CHATTER OF HIS BROWNINGS. 
BUT JOHNNIE STOWELL HAD HEARD HIS 
SKIPPER’S SHOUT. HE SWUNG ROUND TO 
LOOK AT ARKWRIGHT CURIOUSLY — BUT THE 
OTHER HAD RECOVERED HIS COMPOSURE 


Ceo 4 f 


I HEAR YOU SAY: 


IN THE MIDDLE OF 
A BATTLE / THE 
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THE SUDDEN AGONY OF MIND: THAT HAD = (Fa a 
CAUSED ARKWRIGHT TO BETRAY e SE -, 
HIMSELF HAD PASSED — AND THE MAN fia a. ; 
WHO WAS PILOTING THE BLENHEIM WAS Sf 
ONCE AGAIN THE COOL ROYAL AIR FORCE Z fe 
OFFICER. AGAIN THE FIGHTERS if / 
RETURNED TO THE ATTACK — AND THIS 

TIME , WAR STRUCK CLOSE TO 

ARKWRIGHT HIMSELF... 


HE'S 
HIT OUR 
STARBOARD / 


, 


TAKES EVERY #8 
BULLETS A~A— 


BELT BACK, 
TAFFY- GIVE HIM 
ALL_YOU'VE 
Gots 
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THEN, AS RAPIDLY AS THEY HAD "1 JUST DON'T GET iT, SKIPS 
COME , THE FIGHTERS WERE fy THAT MESSERSCHMITT — iT WAS THE 
GONE — AND THE BOMBERS LATEST VERSION OF THE ONE-Q-NINE, 
CONTINUED ON THEIR WAY WITH SPECIAL MARKINGS — YET-YOU 
TOWARDS BASE . ARKWRIGHT, |{ KNEW: iT AT-ONCE, AND EVEN CALLED / 
WITH ONLY ONE GOOD ENGINE,|\ OUT THE NAME OF THE PILOT — 


HAD FALLEN BEHIND AND METTERLING, YOU SAID 
ELOW THE FORMATION .« » « HE WAS... 
: =r 


FORGET IT, 
JOHNNIE ! 


GEE vou 7az« LiKe 
GERMAN — YOU 
SEEM TO KNOW A 
LOT ABOUT THE 
LUFTWAFFE — AND 
YOU WERE A SKILLED 
PILOT ‘BEFORE YOU 
JOINED THIS LOTS 
NOW JUST WHAT 
DOES THAT ADD 


THE PAST ™ 
DOESN'T MATTER_ % 
ANY MORE , JOHNNIE / 
SOMEDAY 1’LL TELL 
YOU A FEW THINGS — 
BUT NOT NOW... 
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THEY CAME IN TOA THE STARBOARD 


CONTROL ARE TAKING 
TRICKY LANDING, THEIR WHEEL IS DOWN, ALL THE PESSIMISTIC VIEWS 


RIGHT — BUT WILL I SEE THE FIRE BUGGY 
IT HOLD! AND THE BONE WAGON 
S STANDING BY. 





BLENHEIMS WERE ON PATROL 
NEAR THE BEACHES OF 
DUNKIRK DURING THE GREAT 
EVACUATION . « « 








LAUNCHED ITS OWN BOMBERS 
AGAINST BRITAIN £ IT WAS THE 
TURN OF MEN LIKE JOHNNIE 
STOWELL'S BROTHER FRANK, * 
IN_EIGHT-GUNNED HURRICANES 
BND SPITFIRES , TO ATTACK THE 


BUT IN BOMBER COMMAND, THE 
SPIRIT WAS — RETAL/ATE F IN 


COMBINED FOR THE OPERATION...|\ 
o ——— 7 


= " rm 
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I_ KNOW THAT DAYLIGHT MISSIONS 
DICEY— BUT WE'VE BEEN GIVEN A 
RONG FIGHTER COVER.— AND I CAN 
REVEAL THAT THE AIRCRAFT WILL BE 
WAIRLWINDS — NEW , TWIN- ENGINED JOBS 
wr IE AND COLOSSAL 
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% 


\/_ THEN IT LOOKS 
AS IF THIS 1S GOING 
TO BE A FAMILY 

TRIP, JOHNNIE f 

AGO, BUT ASKED ME TO KEEP 

THE NEWS UNDER MY 
HAT! 





AS_ LONG AS WE DON'T HIT SOLID 
4 FIGHTER OPPOSITION, WE SHOULDN'T HAVE 
TOO MUCH TROUBLE / THE BOMBERS WILL GO 
IN AS THREE WAVES WITH THE WHIRLWINDS 
COVERING US HIGH UP. ALTITUDES AS 
Z FOLLOWS ..- 
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THE GROUP CAPTAIN COVERED = _JUST A POINT, SIRS 
HIS. SUBJECT THOROUGHLY 7 \F NO. ENEMY FIGHTERS 
AND WHEN HE WAS FINISHED TURN UP, ARE WE PERMITTED 
TO TAKE THE WHIRLWINDS 
eed >, DOWN INTO THE ACTION / 





YOU STAY 


ae WHERE WE fU7 YOU, 
STOWELL! DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT JERRY— HE'LL TURN 
UP, ALL RIGHT! YOUR JOB 


IS PROTECT. THE 
BOMBERS f 


1T WAS FRANK STOWELL, COMMANDING 
A WHIRLWIND FLIGHT. WHEN THE + eonOe a oun 


BRIEFING WAS OVER, JOHNNIE LED 1 / HAVEN'T SEEN You SAME OLD FRANK f 


ARKWRIGHT FORWARD TO MEET HIS } r MEET MY SKIPPER , 
BROTHER .. ¢ IN MONTHS / SO THIS 


1S WHERE You've DuG /JOE_ ARKWRIGHT, 
KC YOURSELF IN. . £/ BEST BOMBER 


PARADISE / 
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| STOWELL SWUNG TO 
GREET HIM— 44D 7HE 
TWO MEN FROZE» 
FOR ARKWRIGHT FOUND 
HIMSELF FACING- THE 
TALL, LEAN ENGLISHMAN 
WHO HAD CONFRONTED 
HIM SO LONG AGO, IN. 
BERNE / 


FRANK STOWELL, IGNORING THE PROFFERED HAND, WAS 
STANDING WITH NARROWED EYES — AND ARKWRIGHT, IN 
SUDDEN PANIC, SPUN ON HIS HEEL , AND WALKED 
HURRIEDLY AWAY « « « 


zs ARKWRIGHT? 
THAT MAN'S NAME IS 

WEYMANN — AND HE'S A GERMANY, 

I MET HIM IN BERNE AT THE s 
OUTBREAK OF WAR—HE WAS (igs 
FLYING A JUNKERS , THEN’ : 

I NEVER FORGET A FACE, é 
AND I CERTAINLY WOULDN'T J 

- FORGET 7#47 FACES 
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BUT HE PO : THEY FOUND ARKWRIGHT IN THE 
CLAIMS TO \#R ‘ SHADOW OF THE BLENHEIMS 





BEAN 
AMERICAN! / THEN THERE'S A 
ROTTEN APPLE IN THE 
BARREL SOMEWHERE / 
COME, ON — WE'RE GOING 
TO LOOK INTO THIS! 


a 


Soo 


THE LAST TIME WE MET, YOU WERE 
REATENING A ‘HARMLESS LITTLE REFUGEE 
-AND IT MAY INTEREST YOU TO KNOW THAT 
Z GOT HIS FAMILY OUT OF AUSTRIA! YOU 
WERE QUITE A LAD FOR DEFENDING THE 
GESTAPO, THEN — SO, WHAT ARE YOU 
2OQING (NM BRITISH UNIFORM ? 


OKAY , WEYMANN - LET'S COMPARE NOTES / 
= TH 


1'M GLAD YOU. 
GOT THEM OUT OF 
AUSTRIA , STOWELL — 
AND I'M NOT POS/ING 
AS A BRITISH 
OFFICER / 
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TOP \Wh Z tH. 5 
Y I'VE GOT BRITISH WY; Z NOW by 
NATURALISATION PAPERS WAIT A MINUTE! @& 
you CAN | SEE Vy) Gy WHAT'S GOING Ov, ZF 


fy 
4; 


ie 


| i ae 
A \4——ae 


YES, STOWELL — 1 WAS N 
A GERMAN ONCE, AND A LOYAL 
ERMAN / THEN THE GESTAPO STRUCK 
AT ME — AND I FOUND OUT FOR THE 
FIRST TIME WHAT THEY WERE LIKE / 
THEY SHOT MY FATHER AND 
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FJOHNNIE STOWELL 


COULD SEE THAT Te MeL THAT THe 
f TH 
ARKWRIGHT WOULD YOU LIKE SHOE WAS ON THE OTHER 
PASSIONATELY TO SEE WHAT THE GESTAPO FOOT IN SWITZERLAND f 
MEANTLEVERY Be Tats toy tele HONeYER ELL SEE wr 
eee] * HI 
= IDEA HERE WHAT THE Nr Livia 
GESTAPO ARE LIKES 4 


= 


Bae 2: 


JOHNNIE SUDDENLY INTERRUPTED FRANK, L/STEN 70 ME / ARKWRIGHT'S ON | 
GLARING FIERCELY AT HIS BROTHER...| THE SQUARE—7ZZ VOUCH FOR HIM! WHY BUST 


UP A_ GOOD AIRCREW / IF ARKWRIGHT {S 
TAKEN OFF BOMBERS AND I'M SWITCHED TO 
ANOTHER CREW, WE'D BE FINISHED, YOU 
AND I, FIM/SHED / 





OKAY, 
JOHNNIE / IF 
THAT'S THE WAY 
YOU WANT IT — 
THAT'S THE WAY 
ITLL BES 
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FRANK STOWELL STARED F WHERE'S HE “IT'S ALL RIGHT, 

GRIMLY ATHIS BROTHER |f GOING ? WHAT WILL )/ ARKWRIGHT! T KNOW MY 

FOR A MOMENT — AND BROTHER —HE'LL HOLD HIS 
TONGUE ! BUT THINGS WILL BE 


THEN STRODE AWAY. «« 
A BIT STRAINED BETWEE! 
US FROM NOW ON £ LET'S 
OROP THE SUBJECTS 


A WEEK LATER , THE RAID 
WAS ON. WITHIN THIRTY 
MINUTES OF TAKE-OFF, 
THREE SQUADRONS OF 
BLENHEIMS WERE 
THUNDERING EAST IN 
CLOSE FORMATION, HIGH 


ABOVE THE ENGLISH | 
CO; 


THE FIGHTER COVER 
YET, TAFFY ? 


I’M NOT SURE, 
SKIPPER — PERHAPS 
IT'S EARLY MORNING 

SPECKS BEFORE 

THE EYES... 





BUT. THE FIGHTER COVER 
WAS THERE, ALL RIGHT, |~ ~ 
Ar -SIMTEEN THOUSAND 


TS 


[\T WAS AN UNEVENTFUL SEA 

| CROSSING, WITH THE RISING 

| SUN FLARING DEAD AHEAD, AND 

GLEAMING. ON THE PERSPEX T SUPPOSE 
WINDOWS OF THE MASSED RANKS [it FRANK 1S SOMEWHERE 
OF GENTLY DIPPING AND UP THERE , KEEPING 
SWAYING MACHINES. ARKWRIGHT, B& AN EYE ON THINGS... 
HIS MIND ON THE MISSION, GAZED p 
CALMLY AHEAD, THE TENSION OF 
| THE PAST WEEK FORGOTTEN — 
AND NEAR TO HIM, JOHNNIE 
STOWELL WAS GAZING UP AT 

| THE HUGE, VAULTING SKY... 
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1T WAS NOT UNTIL THE FORMATIONS WERE BUT THE WHIRLWINDS HAD ALREADY SEEN THE 

WELL INTO GERMANY, HIGH ABOVE THE MESSERSCHMITT PACK — AND WITH ENGINES 

RUHR, THAT THE ENEMY REACTED TO HOWLING AT SUPERCHARGED PITCH, THEY 

THEIR THREAT - « - PEELED OFF TO INTERCEPT — EACH CARRYING 
A BATTERY OF FOUR OERLIKON CANNON IN 
ITS NOSE, THE DEADLIEST ARMAMENT IN 
THE SKYee : 


NO / 
THERE /S STAY 
FIGHTER Cover’ | [PUT AT ANGELS 
LOOK AT | |CeabeR We CAN 
7 a 
TEN O'CLOCK!) | HANDLE THIS 
7 THERE MAY BE 
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Chapters. Bate Our! 


THE BOMBERS FLEW 
STEADILY ONWARDS , 
‘GNORING THE PITCHED ¥J 
BATTLE BEING WAGED 
ABOVE THEM... - 


COLOGNE 
AHEAD, JOHNNIE. 


EXPANSE OF COLOGNE, 
EXPLODING FLAK 
STUDDED THE SKY.-. 


OKAY, CHAPS — 
WE'VE GOT GOOD 
FIGHTER COVER , SO WE CAN 
GIVE OUR ATTENTION TO 
#f ) THE JOBS YOU KNOW, 
L YOUR TARGETS../ { | 





ARKWRIGHT LEVELLED OFF ON‘HIS | 
BOMBING RUN . JOHNNIE WAS LYING IN - 
THE TRANSPARENT NOSE; HIS EYE TO THE 
BOMB-SIGHT — AND TAFFY, IN THE TURRET 
AMIDSHIPS, WAS SWIVELLING HIS TWIN 
GUNS AND WATCHING THE HURTLING 
FIGHTERS WARILY <:. « 





CABIN, THAT THE PORT 
ENGINE WAS A REEKING 





JHEN HE SAW THAT 
JOHNNIE WAS HANGING 
IN HIS STRAPS, HIS 
FLYING -SUIT TERRIBLY 
LACERATED . «+ 


FIGHTER £ 
FIGHTER £ 


COPPED IT, 
SKIPPER , 
THAT LAST 
LOT BELTED 
ME IN THE 

A CHESTS 
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|AS THE CANNON SHELLS 


; eae 
FROM THE DIVING. ME-109 7 _MAYDAY, MAYOAY? 54 
SLAMMED INTO FUSELAGE] 2 ZEBRA CALLING 

AND. WINGS, ARKWRIGHT | WHIRLWINDS/ FIGHTER 
DRAGGED THE ON My TAIL — 

CRIPPLED BOMBER INTO ,2~2EBRA — 

A LABOURING TURN, ¢ 

AND DESPERATELY 

FLICKED OVER HIS R.T. 

SWITCH « « 


|... AND A WHIRLWIND, 
ROCKETING OUT OF A 
TIGHT ENGAGEMENT 

WITH ANOTHER OF THE 
fGERMAN FIGHTER PACK, 
PICKED UP THE CRACKLING 4 
MESSAGE... 


I SEE YOU, 
Z-ZEBRA / 
HOLD TIGHT — 
I'M COMING f 


FIGHTER ON 
MY TAIL — 
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HOWLING DOWN AT FULL d WAVE PZ 3 
VELOCITY, THE TWIN- ENGINED NN \ why 
FIGHTER STREAKED ACROSS RYAN 
THE SKIES TOWARDS THE S\N 
MESSERSCHMITT ON 

ARKWRIGHT'S TAIL. ITS 

FOUR DEADLY CANNON 

FLARED ALL THE WAY IN 

FROM MAXIMUM RANGE... 


=/ 


GET A LOAD ‘> 
OF THESE AND 
LEAVE A LAME 
. DUCK ALONE / 
YAS 
\\ YS, 


SSS 


THE WHIRLWIND PILOT’S VOICE CAME 
CRACKLING OVER THE BLENHEIM’S 
R.T- AND JOHNNIE WAS 


ROUSED FROM A PAIN-FILLED 
COMA oo « 


SKIPPER / 
THAT'S MY 
BROTHER'S 
VOICE f /7'S 

FRANKS 
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IN THAT LIGHTNING SWOOP, THE WHIRLWIND 
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i THANKS, STOWELL — 
BLASTED THE MESSERSCHMITT INTO A SPINNING C é t 
SHELL-TORN WRECK «ee YOU'VE SAVED JOHNNIE'S 





IT WAS TAKING 


UFE—AND MINE — THOUGH 
JOHNNIE'S BEEN BADLY: 


KNOCKED ABOUT 
el BY FLAK / 


LISTEN , STOWELLS Wy 
WE'RE IN A BAD WAY OUR 
PORT ENGINE'S HAD IT, 
AND JOHNNIE AND MYSELF 
ARE BOTH WOUNDED — 
JOHNNIE BAOLY f IF WE 
BALE OUT, THERE'S A 
CHANCE THAT JOHNNIE 





The Crowded Sky 3 


} AS THE BLENHEIM Fomsae LET'S DROP OUR © [EY 
DRAGGED ITSELF BB PERSONAL DIFFERENCES, 
NORTHWARD, THE Me STOWELL ~I’M DEADLY SERIOUS S- 
WHIRLWIND CIRCLED VM \N\THOUT FIGHTER COVER, WE'VE NO 
ABOVE WITH FRANK CHANCE OF GETTING BACK IN THIS 
STOWELL KEEPING STATE . SO I'M ASKING YOU TO 
A WARY EYE ON THE STICK AROUND - FOR 


AIR BATTLE STILL JSOHNNIE'S SAKE £ 
RAGING TO THE , 


SOUTH-EAST ¢ « « 


«++ BUT ONLY FOR JOHNNIE'S SAKE / 
IF. 1T- WAS YOU. ALONE DOWN THERE, 
WEYMANN, YOU COULD FRY, FOR ALL 
1 CARED! THERE'S A DOZEN GOOD 
BRITISH PILOTS BACK IN THAT 
INFERNO WHO NEED MY 


THAT'S ALWAYS BEEN THE 
TROUBLE WITH MY BROTHER YZ7m 
FRANK. HE NEVER CHANGES § 

HIS MIND ABOUT ANYTHING, 7 

ONCE HE'S MADE IT UP,” 
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‘THE STRANGE SITUATION HAD RELAXED 
FRANK STOWELL’S FIGHTER INSTINCTS 

‘| BY JUST THAT VITAL SPLIT-SECOND — 
AND IT WAS TAFFY THOMAS, EVER FIGHTER, 
WARY IN HIS TURRET, WHO SUDDENLY e FIGHTER — 
SAW THE ENEMY FIGHTER DIVING OUT Z HIGH IN, 
OF THE SUN. « G aH 4 THE SUN 


LOOK 


O7, 
STOWELL S 
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BUT THE SPLIT-SECOND DELAY HAD : ‘ 
BEEN FATAL. RAKED AND TORN BY : GOT HIM f 
CANNON SHELLS, THE WHIRLWIND GOT HIM! 


WAILED ACROSS THE SKY IN A | g ° 
STREAM OF SMOKE AND WRECKAGE | Vy Le 
AND IT WAS TAFFY THOMAS WHO. | FP FRANK...IT 


| GOT THE ME-109 SQUARE IN THE 4 \ CANT HAPPEN 7 
SIGHTS OF HIS TWIN BROWNINGS - f TO FRANK-— / 
: . rc J/€ 




















THE WHIRLWIND 
WAS PLUNGING 


GET JOHNNIE 
BACK, WEYMANN~ 
GET Hihd BACKS 
iF IT'S THE LAST 
THING YOU DO! 
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THEY SAW HIM JUMP 

CLEAR, AND THE 

PARACHUTE OPEN..- 
z of, 


THE DAMAGED BLENHEIM WAS | [I'D COME ~ 

ALONE IN THE SKIES — THE FORWARD AND ARE , TAFF - WE'VE 
SLATE-GREY COASTLINE WAS [> GIVE A HAND MANAGED THIS FAR, 
BENEATH AND COLOGNE LAY, [> WITH JOHNNIE , SO WE'LL STICK IT 
FAR BEHIND. AS ARKWRIGHT's K BUT I DAREN'T OUT THE RESTS 
MIND TURNED ONCE AGAIN TO |? LEAVE THE GUNS/ 

HIS OWN CONDITION, HE 

REALISED THAT HIS LEFT LEG 

WAS SHRAPNEL-TORN AND 


I'M ALL RIGHT... 
ALL RIGHT... 
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FOR TWO, GRIM, PAIN-RACKED HOURS, B—"THE SET-UP 
ARKWRIGHT FOUGHT TO HOLD THE. [GETS DICIER EVERY 
SHELL-PIERCED BOMBER STEADYON = [MINUTE TAFFY’ NOW 
iTS COURSE . THEY WERE ATTWO _ | WE'VE GOT ONLY ONE 
THOUSAND FEET, AND STILL DROPPING, | WHEEL AS WELL AS 
WHEN AT LAST THE ENGLISH COAST ONE ENGINE £ 


YOU'VE PULLED US 
BUT ARKWRIGHT KNEW THAT HE OUT OF WORSE 


COULD NEVER TAKE THE RISK OF JAMS £ 
BRINGING THE MACHINE IN WITH — > 

JOHNNIE AND TAFFY ON BOARD. 
CALLING TAFFY FORWARD, HE GOT 
HIM TO LASH A CORD FROM 


PUSH JOHRINIE OUT 
JOHNNIE'S CHUTE RELEASE ee , 
HANDLE TO ONE OF THE FITTINGS FIRST — HEN Or 
IN THE. CABIN — AND AS THEY 

CAME IN TOWARDS BASE AT 

1,500 FEET, HE GAVE THE ORDER 

10 BALE OUT. 


PLL 
SEE IT THROUGH, 
. TAFF. 





8 
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AN Daag ag AN ve : 
E = BASE x 

JOHNNIE WENT OUT Z-ZEBRA TO 9” \ 

FIRST, FOLLOWED BY , a YY 

THE WELSHMAN see ou aT 


BRINGING Z-ZEBRA IN’ 
ON ONE WHEEL AND ONE 


ENGINE — STAND BY 
= ia BY. aoe 


WZ 
W3 


HE yO ci ONCE SAID, MY KOMMANDANT, 
AIRFIELD, HIS HEAD § 
SWIMMING WITH PAIN 


THAT YOUR PILOTS. WERE LIKE 


4 ; THE ANCIENT SPARTANS— THEY 
HIS EYES BLURRED’ ; 
AND MISTY... 
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THE LONE BOMBER STAGGERED IN LOW, AND THE WATCHERS IN THE CONTROL TOWER 
KNEW AT ONCE IT COULD NEVER MAKE IT J AS4THEY WAITED TENSELY FOR THE 
PILE-UP, THEY SUDDENLY HEARD OVER THE R.T. AN INCREDIBLE THING — A SAD 
GERMAN FOLK-SONG , A TALE OF PLACES THAT WOULD NEVER BE SEEN AGAIN, 
SUNG: SORTEY AND BITTERLY .. - AND WEYMANN WAS SINGING IT, ALMOST TO 
HE END... 


+ «I'VE FOUGHT 
THE GOOD FIGHT. 
THERE WILL BE 
NO TOMORROW... 


WEYMANN WAS KILLED IN 
THE CRASH — BUT JOHNNIE 
AND THE WELSH GUNNER 
HAD BALED OUT SAFELY. 
WHEN JOHNNIE HAD 
RECOVERED SUFFICIENTLY 
TO SEE VISITORS — THE 
FIRST PERSON TO VISIT HIM 
WAS HIS C.O. 


WELL, JOHNNIE, I'VE y 
GOT NEWS FOR You ‘ON TWO ay T KNOW, SIR 
SCORES FIRST, YOUR ! pes 

BROTHER FRANK IS ALIVE — Z NEVER FORGET 
IN A GERMAN LUFTSTALAG / on Ui 

AND SECOND, YOUR LATE 

SKIPPER , ARKWRIGHT, HAS. 

BEEN AWARDED A POSTHUMOUS 

D.F.C. / THE VERY FACT THAT 

HE GOT HIS BLENHEIM HOME 

AT ALL WAS ASIGN OF 

BRAVERY AND DEVOTION 

TO DUTY OF A VERY HIGH 

ORDER . YOU OWE YOUR 
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T..-AND JOHNNIE STOWELL NEVER [# LZ 
D FORGET IT. I(T WAS THREE Zhe Nm _| 
MONTHS BEFORE HE WAS FINALLY ; AA, VE KEPT YOUR A 


RETURNED TO HIS OLD SQUADRON. A A(_, SECRET, OLD FRIEND — AND 

ON HIS FIRST DAY BACK , HE STOOD ‘ I'LL KEEP IT UNTIL THE END OF 
ALONE FOR A WHILE IN A FAR THE WAR/ FOR WE WERE A GREAT 
CORNER OF THE AIRFIELD, ATA | TEAM, AND I'LL STAND BY YOU, AS 
PLACE WHERE A LONE BLENHEIM, : ‘YOU STOOD BY ME £ SOME THINGS 


AFTER A HEROIC AND HOPELESS WILL NEVER DIE, NOT AS LONG AS 
LANDING, HAD CRASHED. MEN KEEP THEM FRESH IN THEIR 


7" MEMORY! ARKWRIGHT OR WEYMANN, 
Uy?” a {T DOESN'T MATTER NOW - 
4 hat YOU FOLLOWED YOUR, 


» rs Ne bape 


{ STAR TO THE ape a 
wae oO _— 


2 




















Printed in England by Mesers. Percy Brothers Ltd., Manchester 1, and published éach month by Fleetway Publications Ltd. 
Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Advertisement Offices: Tallis House, Tallis Street, London, B.C.4. Sole 
Agents: Australasia, Messrs. Gordon & Gotch Ltd.; South Africa, Central News Agency Ltd.: Fe: ion of Rhodesia and 
Nyasaland, Messrs. Kingstons Ltd. War Picrorr Liprary is sold subject to the following conditione, that it shall not, 
without the written consent of the Publishers firet given, be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of by way of Trade 
except at the full retail price as shown on the cover; and that it sball not be lent, resold, hired out or otherwise disposed of 
in a mutilated condition, or in any unauthorieed cover by way of Trade: or affixed to or as part of any publication or 
advertiaing, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever 1/7/60 








ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 57—KILLER SUB No. 59—TOUGH AS THEY COME 


F a S< Fees 
RIMBARY 


WE ROR 


It was a suicide mission—a lone sub- The sergeant called them trouble- 
marine against the triumphant might makers—which was a little more polite 
of the Japanese navy and the fate of than the Germans’ description of the 
those gallant marauders rested squarely fighting trio after their wild foray 
on the shoulders of one man. behind the enemy lines at Anzio. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 58—UP THE MARINES ! 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
Friday, July 29th, are :— 
No. 60—CON QUER—OR DIE! No. 62—STRONGPOINT 


No. 61—GUN DECK No. 63—CLOSE RANGE 





THE BEST OF THE 
AIR BATTLES 


When the enemy flak 
comes hose-piping up 
at you in slashing lines 
of glowing red... 
that’s the time for 


| nerves of steel! 


A terrific story of 
bomber pilots battling 
through the savage 


. sky! 


AIR ACE PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


THREE issues each. month. Look out for... 


No. 14 STRIKE FORCE MIDWAY No. 15 RED FOR DANGER 
~ No. 16 CRACK-UP! 





